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Over the years, King Krishnadevaraya had won 
many wars and defeated powerful enemies. So, 
he had become rather proud of himself. 





fasaanra wa purcars ae wast srfStect. 
AUN Hie ThA He TH Hed Tage Atty at 
fifaeet. car Pata art stat stece arset. 





One day he asked Tenali Raman, “Don't you 
think I'm a great king? Not only am I wealthy 
and loved, but everybody also respects and 
fears me. There is no one above me!” 


Ua daa ant darett war asa feanet “eta a 
PENT THIS WA TU erHl ATA. A feat 
RUT? Faster Got STAT, Aes clea FeTCAT 
aM atad, Fate feared sit fear. stag a 











Raman replied, “True, your Majesty, but even your 
greatness and power can change with situations.” 


This angered the King, so Raman humbly continued, 
“IT don't mean to disrespect you, but there may come 
a time when a person may physically mistreat you, 
and you may not complain.” 





WH PUNT “ASL STAT WAT. VICI Tat 
esta SAT ao UR AT Feet 


Wah WT stage. dar darett wa faaqaren 





The King turned red with anger and ordered 
Raman to prove this to him. 


“Or else I'll punish you!” he thundered. Raman 
requested for some time, and went away. 





UI AM Wea. ah wary tf Urata HH 
stat feet. 


“AT Sean dat ata ren fede.” aor area ata. 
War Arie atest arger srt ware Ae. 
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The King, however, soon forgot their argument. 


Then one day, the King, who was with his Queen, 
sent for Raman on some official work. Raman 
walked in with a cute baby girl in his arms. 





WII Wa att & faare ats feaarra facet. 


Um dae, Wa att Waaaet cya sae Wa 
ald AMR dalett Warm suo sect. WA et 
Welt Uh cert Slate ators war War. 





The Queen immediately started cuddling the little 
girl and playing with her. 


Even when the baby wet her dress, she just laughed, 
changed her clothes, and continued to fuss over her. 
The King, Raman and the maids all looked on, 

enjoying the scene. ( ca 





WAS A ee YUH sera HrSta Ua 
Gara ATT. 


YU Wasser BMI Ads Best. ata dt aca 
get dat Wd YUH Gatanty et. Wa, WAT 
BMT Ges AHL S G2a Wan Uatat Wael. 


PW se ey nae 
-_ 4 





Soon, the King too wanted to play with the little 
girl. As soon as he took her in his arms, the little 
one, amused with the King's moustache, began 
tugging at it. 


But the King did not mind one bit! When the 
baby drooled over the King's clothes, he simply 
wiped it off. 


Taha ¢ Yet qa AMT aot Bat WetH Barer 
Ret. dH Tart sett wor eae art dt are 
Hat ager AMT. 


VICI Ua AI WT Sse a. et ST Tard 
UMAR ees TSAI aot Ft YET yet SAT 
Wed Bae. 





After a while, the King suddenly remembered 
why he had called Raman and felt ashamed for 
having forgotten his duty because of a baby. 


He gruffly asked Raman, “Whose child is this? 
Why have you brought her here?” 





MS GON BIA Wah sous wars fad scaer 
TEU SSH Ase. sage sadder fae TUT aTAT 
seat ANT. 


aut Wares Heese. <S Ato Yat? da fas 
aeal Si eset? 
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“She's my neighbours child,” Raman replied, 
“and I brought her here to prove my point.” 


The surprised King asked, “What point can 
you prove with this cute child?” 





ce eect ces 


art art fare “er didia wart tia Baa TZ 
ferd Urata Hear?” 





“That you are not as powerful as you claimed 
to be,” answered Tenali Raman. “The baby 
just dirtied the Queen's clothes, your clothes, 
and pulled your moustache. Yet you did not 
punish her.” 





Ta, Gat ae ¢ daft fact es ea UT eta 
sais ar rere a, wr ets at ata atch 
SMa ga ater ate Fara Fear wT 








He saw the King's embarrassment and continued, 
“You even neglected your duty as a King because 
of the baby. Do you see how power changes with 
situations?” 


Wah al eae Us Wale Had, at srt 
Tee “Ward Heder AA Tt fare aM wart srw. 
Hal dent feat Hla Hod? Hat ae st afd 





King Krishnadevaraya agreed with Raman and 
thanked him for reminding him that there was 
somebody else more powerful than all - God. 


PUCAITT Wars Sat AAA St ae STH 
TEU. AhSlHA Googe ca WU Al SSA 
sae. 
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